Google 



This is a digital copy of a book that was preserved for generations on library shelves before it was carefully scanned by Google as part of a project 

to make the world's books discoverable online. 

It has survived long enough for the copyright to expire and the book to enter the public domain. A public domain book is one that was never subject 

to copyright or whose legal copyright term has expired. Whether a book is in the public domain may vary country to country. Public domain books 

are our gateways to the past, representing a wealth of history, culture and knowledge that's often difficult to discover. 

Marks, notations and other maiginalia present in the original volume will appear in this file - a reminder of this book's long journey from the 

publisher to a library and finally to you. 

Usage guidelines 

Google is proud to partner with libraries to digitize public domain materials and make them widely accessible. Public domain books belong to the 
public and we are merely their custodians. Nevertheless, this work is expensive, so in order to keep providing tliis resource, we liave taken steps to 
prevent abuse by commercial parties, including placing technical restrictions on automated querying. 
We also ask that you: 

+ Make non-commercial use of the files We designed Google Book Search for use by individuals, and we request that you use these files for 
personal, non-commercial purposes. 

+ Refrain fivm automated querying Do not send automated queries of any sort to Google's system: If you are conducting research on machine 
translation, optical character recognition or other areas where access to a large amount of text is helpful, please contact us. We encourage the 
use of public domain materials for these purposes and may be able to help. 

+ Maintain attributionTht GoogXt "watermark" you see on each file is essential for in forming people about this project and helping them find 
additional materials through Google Book Search. Please do not remove it. 

+ Keep it legal Whatever your use, remember that you are responsible for ensuring that what you are doing is legal. Do not assume that just 
because we believe a book is in the public domain for users in the United States, that the work is also in the public domain for users in other 
countries. Whether a book is still in copyright varies from country to country, and we can't offer guidance on whether any specific use of 
any specific book is allowed. Please do not assume that a book's appearance in Google Book Search means it can be used in any manner 
anywhere in the world. Copyright infringement liabili^ can be quite severe. 

About Google Book Search 

Google's mission is to organize the world's information and to make it universally accessible and useful. Google Book Search helps readers 
discover the world's books while helping authors and publishers reach new audiences. You can search through the full text of this book on the web 

at |http: //books .google .com/I 



V. 



U L M 



ANO 



TRAFALGAR 



<* Lode im, vfoa ran pictnn, and oa thii !" 



■M 



SECOND EDITION. 



I . LONOONt 

I 

raiMTBB VOA J. RATCBAID, BOOKSBLLBR TO HB& MAJHTTi M0« 100^ 

OPrOUTB ALBAVT BOUSB^ VIGGABIUT. 

1806* 



■*• • ^«B 



i-. ^-^'^ 



ivt 



yt^ 



liv rvv, 



[ 



%A.ffW 



i '. 



.n A x) A 



i 






r a 

r 

* 



-; 



T . 



/ 



./.O; i TL' (.' ' » . . 



i .. , 



Printed hj 8. (kitiieU^ iMit Qneen Street. 






• I . ,K i 4 . < . / I : 



» .1 J . J » I I , I ♦ • • • • 



I 



Wl 



U L M 



AMD 



T R *4.W ^ I4 G ^ A. 



« 






\V HiLB Austria's yielded armies, vainly brave, 
Moved, in sad pomp, by Danube's blood-stain'd wave, 
Aloft, where Ulm o'erlpoks the. circling flood, 
'Midst captive Chiefs the insulting Victor stood. 
With mock regret War's fatal chance deplored. 
And shamed with taunts the triumphs of his sword. 
Then, as the mounting fury fired his brainy 
Blind with rash hope, with ^cied conquests vain. 
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In rage of hate, and insol^cje of p<?w*r^^ 
(O luckless yaun^ j O i^ost , ill-chosen hour 1) 
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0*er England's seas his new dominion planned,-— 
While the red bolt yet flamed in Nelson's hand I 



That hand, which erst, by Nile's ai&ighted tide. 
Smote with dread fire - the godless Warrior's pride, 
And strew'd his blazing wrecks on Egypt's shor 
Exhausted Europe, by the distant roar 
Roused from her trance, her shatter'd force combined, 
And half-redeeiii'd the freedom bf mankind. 

* ^ V p « 

But ah I too sooii the' imperfect ieffbrts cease, 

• • • • . , 

And fainting nations sleep in deathlike peace. ^ 
— Not l6ng : — Once more to vex the troubled times, 
Flush'd with the triumph of successful crimes, 
Wirfi Rapine's ravening eagles widt imfurl'd. 
Behold I the fell Disturber bf the World, 

• » • » • 

Scourge of the weak, and terfor of the strong. 
With unresbted legions pours alonjg, 

r • « » • . 

O'er trembling States to stretch his iron reigni 
And wrest by force what fiaud had fail'd to gain 1 



Earth all his own— (so -feigns His fabling pride I 
Thrones of the North ! be yet that boast' belied !) 
Earth all his own — in hope, he dares profane 
With impious grasp, the sceptre of the main :— 
But England heard the vaunt, and Nelson made it vain. 



Nelson once more, (though, taught by him, we own 
The thanks, the triumph, due to Heaven alone,) 
Once more the chosen instrument of good, 
Fix'd on the waves, and stablishM on the flood. 
His Country's rights : — ^but seal*d them with his blood. 
O price, his conquering Country grieved tx) pay I 
O dear-bought glories of Trafalgar's day ! 
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Lamented Hero ! when to Britain^s shore 
Exulring ^une those awefiil ridings bore, . 

• • • 

Joy's bursting shout in whelming grief wai drov^rn'd, 
And Victory's self unwilling audience found ; ' ' 
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On every brow the doud of sadness hung, 
The sounds of triumph died on every tcnigue f 



Not joy thus doubtful, sadness thus sincere. 

Shall grace, erewhile, ifhe Tyrant-Cbniqueror*s bier :-«• 

Whether with undiscriminating sweep 

The scythe of war, aoiid the m^gled-heap, 

Shall lay him low ;<— or lone, corroding care, 

Without one hesirt to pity^ or to share. 

And cheerless toils of solitary sway. 

Shall waste his withering frame with slow decay ; 

Come when it will, k6m Heav'n^s all-righteous hand, 

To save, o^ to avei^e, each injured kind. 

Nations shall kneel to bless the wdcome doom ; 

« 

And France, unfetter'd, trample <hi his tomb. 



But thee, loved Chief I what genuine griefs bemoan I 
Fleets, Cities, Camps; the Cottage, and the Throne! 
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Round thy throng'd hearse those mingling sorrows flow, 
And seek ^int solace in a pomp of woe 1 



Yet not the vows thy weeping Country pays, 
Not that high tfieedy thy mourning Sovereign's praise ; 
Not, that the Great, the Beauteous, and the Brave 
Bend, in mute reverence, o'er thy closing grave j 
That with such grief as bathes a kindred bier. 
Collective Nations mourn a death so dear ;— • 
Not these alone shall soothe thy sainted Shade, 
And consecrate the spot where Thou art laid I 
Not these alon^. . But^ bursting through the gjioom, 
With radiant glory jBrom thy trophied tomb, 
The sacred splendour of thy deathless name 
Shall grace and guard thy Cou^|try*s martial £une. 
Far-seen, shall blaze the unextinguish'd ray, 
A mighty beacop, lightii^ Glory's, way ; 
With living ^lustre this pn^ud Land,a4orn> 
And shine, and save, through ages yet unborn 1 
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By that pure fire, before that hallowM tomb, 
Heroes and chiefs in valour -s opening bloom. 
Frequent, in solemn pilgrimage, shall stand. 
And v(m to prize, tike Thee, their native land ; 
With pious ardour thy bright course pursue. 
And bid thy blended virtues live anew : — 

• • » . 

Thy sidll to plan ; thy enterprise to dare ; 
Thy might to strike ; thy clemency to spare ; 
That zeal, in which no liidught of self had part, 
But thy lored country fill'd up all thy heart ; 

• » 

That conscious worth, from pride, from meanness fide, 

And manners mild as guileless infancy; 

The scorn of worldly wealth ; the thirst of £une . 

i 

Unquenchable ; the blush of generous shame ; 

And bounty^s genial flow, and fiiendship's holy flame 1 



And sure, if e*er the spirits of the Blest 
Still fondly cherish, in the realms of rest, 
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Thai human passions ; thine are still the same ; 

Thy zeal for England's safety and her fame ! 

And when in after-times, with vain desire^ * 

Her baffled foes, in restless hate, cohspiie 

From her ^ur brow> the* un£u]ing wreath to tear, 

Thy hand, — ami hsmds: like thine,-^hkve: planted there ; 

Thou, sacred -Shade i. in ba!ttlehotKrin^ilear, 

Shalt win coy Victory, 'fromnhec ^g^de&:4pheie> . / 

To float aloft, where England's ensign flies. 

With angel wings, and palms from paradise I 



Cease then the funeral Min f •— ^Lament no more, 
Whom, ripe for &te, *t were impious to deplore ! 
He died the death of glory.— Oase to mourn. 
And cries of grief to songs of triumph turn 1 
— ^Ah, no ! — ^Awhile, ere reason's voice o'erpow'rs 
The fond regret that weeps a loss like ours. 
Though thine own gallant spirit, wise as brave, 
Begg'd of kind Heav'n the' illustrious end It gave i 
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Though rival ohiefs^ while fondly they recall 
Thy storied combats, and thy glorious, fall, 
Count with just pride thy launels as they bloom, 
But envy less thy triumphs thani thyitomb ;•*— 
Yet, yet, awhile the natural tfear may flow, • i 
Nor cc^d leflection chide the ohastenmg woe ;. 
Awhile uncheck*d the tide of sorrbw swdl i— 
Thou bravest, gentlest Spirit! 'fare thee well !-*- 
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